

Yhe Comicdl Hiftorie of 

You that chafe not by the view 
Chance at faire, and chufe at true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune far jour blijfe, y ■ 

T urne you where your Lady is, 
tAnd claims her with a loving k ijf - • 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to rcceave. 

Like one of two contending in a prize , 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples 
Hearing applaufe and vniverfall {hour. 

Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
W hether thofe pealcs of praife be his or no 
So thrice faire Lady ftand I,even fo, 

As doubtfnil whether what I fee be true. 

Until! confirm’d, fign’d, ratified by you, . 

Por. You fee me Lord 'Bajfanio where I ftand. 
Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifii 
To with my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, _ 

A thoufand times more iaire, ten thoufahd times 
More rich, that onely to ftand high In your account, 
I might in vertues,beauties, livings, friends 
Exceed account : but the full fortune ofme 
Is fumme of fomething : which to terme ingroffe, 
Is an unleffon’d Girle,unfchoord,unpra6i:iced; 
Happy in this,fhe is not yet fo old 
But fhc may lcarne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull, but fhe can leame ; 

Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours to be dire&ed, ^ 

As from her Lord, her Govemour,Hcr King. 

My felfe, and what is mine^o youand yours 1 ' 

Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 
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Of this faire manfion, mailer of my fervants, 

Queene ore my felfe : and even now, but now. 

This houle,thefe fervants, and this fame my felfe 
Are yours, my Lord , I give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from,loofe,or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclai me on y ou . 

Batf. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Onely my bloud fpeakesto you in my vaines. 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Princc,there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wildc of nothing, favc of joy 
Expreft,and not expreft :but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger,thcn parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay B ajfanio's dead . 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wifhes profper. 

To cry, good joy,good joy, my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanio^nd my gentle Lady, 

1 wifh you all the joy that you can wifh •• 

For I am fore you can with none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folcmnize 
The bargaine of your faith, I do befcech you. 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Baft. With all my heart,fo thou canft get a wife. 
Grat. I tbanke your Lordfhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours •* 

You law the miftres,! beheld the maid .• 

You lov’d,I lov’d for intermiffion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there, 

And fo did mine to as the matter foils : 

For wooing heerc untill I fwet againe, 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of ld|^e,at laft,ifpromifc laft 


I got 



